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i” THE 

| Weekly Comedy: 

| OR, THE 


Humours of the AG E: 


As Daily Acted in 


— Colon AND Country. 
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To be Continned every Friday. 


Dramatis Perfonz. 








Levy, a Recruiting Officer.) Venture, a Merchant. } { Double, a Time-ferver. 
Hazard, a Gameffer. | | Talley, a Stock-Fobber.| | Bays, a Poet. 
Bite, 2 Shai per. ' \ Querpo, a Quack. | Log, a Mariner. 

im Prim, a Bean. ° Trick, a Lawyer. ' 5 Harlem,a News. writer. 


Blunt, a Plain: Dealer. | i Grim, an Aftrologer. | Guzzle, a Hard Drinker. 
Whim, a Projector. Froth, a Punfter. Bohee, the Coffee man. 


Note, That we fhall change our Scene from Place to Place, and vary our 
Characters as Occafion fhall require. 
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The SCENE continu‘d. Blunt, Querpo, and Double at a Table. 


Ouerpo. Very Notable Contri- | difburfted, to take off the Scandal of 
vance; what Pennance | my being a Bubdleaiter which he made 
did you put upon your | a fneaking Bow, and fo departed ; 


Sham Profor before you parted with | and the next News I heard of him was, 
that having enter’d himfelf inte the 











hing? 
Blyxt. He fhould have paid the Reck- | Service, he was Shot to Death for his 
oping, but he had no Money; fol | Cowardice. 
made him eiVve ine a Note tor what I | Querpo. J wifh all the Reforming 
Scoundrels, 
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Scoundrels, who turn Petticoat Penfioners, 
the fame Fate; for they keep the Jades 
{o Poor, that if once they get Pox’d 
they are forc’d to beg themfelves into 
King fland-Hofpital, for want of Money 


to buy Pbyfck. 
F Harlem, 
nter Log. 


Double, What News now, Gentle- 
men? Pray give us foinething that may 
divert Mr. Blunt from this Topick of 
Reformation ; for I cannot perifwade 
him to have a Charitable Opinion of 
fo Laudable'a Work. 

Harlem. The People are all Mad; 
their Tongues run at Random, and 
their Brains a Wooll- gathering, as if 
all the World were turn’d Bedlamites. 

Blunt. That’s no News, tor this dif 
{atisfy'd ‘Lown has been’ in the fame 
Condition ever fince I can remember. 

Ouerpo. And will be fo as long as 
Knavery, Folly, Avarice, and Contention 
are {o very Exuberant. —-— But what’s 
the matter now, Mr. Aurlem? Perhaps 
a new Worm has crept into their Nod- 
dies, and made them more Mad than 
ordinary. 

Ha-lem. I think,truly,that a Gener- 
al Lunacy has InfeGted the City, for, 
whereeever you come,the People are tal 
king of nothing but Dark-Doings. Trea- 

bery, Black Rods, Traitors Gates, and 
fuch a parcel of wild Stoff, that you 
would really think they were Diftracted. 

Double. 1 fuppofe their great Con- 
cern for the unhappy Lofs of fo Brave 
an Admiral, has hurry’d them a little 
beyond their Natural Tempers; Grief, 
we know, is a kind of Frenzical Pathi- 
on, yet have but a little Patience and 
ail will be well again. 

Blunt. I hope they are not fo Mad 
to think that Sir Cloudfley Caft himfelt 
away, with any deflign to difoblige the 
Government, 











Harlem. Not quite fo Mad as tha 
neither: But fome over-heated Zealots 
are fo very Angry atthe Pifop and hig 
Clarks, that, 1 dare to Swear, if tey 
knew but how, they would bring theo 
into a Plot, and turn ’cin out of thejp 
Places. : 


an Evidence againft them. I know ey 
to be bitter Enemies to Her Majefties 
good Subjects: One Night I had like t 

have gone to Heaven that way my felf 
had I not happily efcap’d the Danger, 
and Diffented from ’em in due feafon, 

Double. I find you are a good Map 
Mr. Log, becaufe you wou’d rather bit 
fent than hazard your Ruin upon a 
Bifhop and his Clarks; for, indeed, | 
think I have wifely taken the fame me. 
thod. | 

Querpo. I doubt you make fuch an 
Allegory of Mr. Log’s Words, that h 
never intended: I believe you think } 
is {o Low a Churchman, that he dare no 
venture his Salvation upon the Church 
Epifcopal. 

Log. Then I can tell him he is as 
much deceiv’d in me, as if he had taken 
me for a Crocadile; tho’, I confefs, we 
Seamen cannot boaft much of our Re. 
ligion, yet I have enough to convince 
me, Phat the Bz/bops are fate Pilots, the 
Church they Govern a very found Ve//el, 
and that they are able to Steer us tothe 
Port of Heaven, mach better than thofe 
Lrvevei ed Inter lopers,who hate the Name 
of a Bifhop’s See, tor no other reafon but 
becaufe they don’t rightly underttand 
the Apoffolical Compafs. 

Querpo. 1 believe you are miftaken 
in Mr. Double ; for fome People will be 
apt to fay he has vary’d his Faith, at 
times, to all the Two and Thirty 
Points of it. 

Log. 
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Irg. Then he’s a meer Fane, a Wea 
ther-Lock: Give me a Man that will 
fand as true to his Princzples as the 
Mecdle to the North, and that dares, in 
the higheft Storm that Blows, venture 
his Neck to fave the Veflel he Embarks 


in. 
Double. If you talk of Necks farewel 
to ye: | have but one to my Back, and 
j than’t hazard it upon any {core fo 
long as I cart help it. 
[ Lixzt. 


Harlem. I am glad he’s gone ; for he 
is never eafie but when he is talking of 
Religion ; and I dare to Swear he has 
yo more in him than a Country Sexton. 

Querpo Wells but,Mr. Harlem,a word 
or two more with you about this Fran- 
tick Deval that the People are Poflefs'd 
with : What a Po-x isthe matter with 
then? If they are Mad enough totake 
Phyfick, prithee recommend my Pills 
to {ome of ‘ein. 

Haviem. They have only been glutted 


lwith fuch variety of Succeffes, that now, 


forfooth, a little Difappointment is fuch 
a courfe Novelty, that it will not go 
down with ’em, without Grumbling 
and Kecking. 

| Querpo. It is always the unhappy 





Temper of Impatient Spirits to be Ri- 


ding upon the Ridge of the Houfe, or 
Scratching in the bottom of the Cellar; 
either Mad with extravagant Joy, or 
Diftrafed with deep Melancholly, Diffa- 
tised with what they bave, or Uneafie at 
what they bave not ; and the very fame 
Grumbletonians, who are now for Mag- 
nitying our prefent Misfortunes,were al- 
ways tor Leffening the greatelt of our 
Succeffes; and thofe who were Drunk 
with Excefs of Gladnefs upon the {mall- 
eft Fortune, are now Drownd with Sad- 
nefs upon every trifling Mi/cbance;there- 
fore how is it poflivle that either God in 
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| the Courfe of his Providence, or Man in 
the Belt of his Comdu@, thould long pre- 
ferve fuch an untoward mixture of un- 
even. Temper’d News-bounds in their 
right Senfes. 

Blunt. We are too apt to fancy our 
felves God Almighty’s chofen Favourites, 
and therefore,when ever we expect a Ble/- 
fing, and it chances to fall befides our 
own Mouths, the Ele@ are apt to think 
they have loft a part of their Patrimony, 

Harlem, That’s the reafon that when 
any thing goes contrary to their wifhes, 
they always charge it upon the Mif- 
management of their Governours, bee 
caufe, if it goes againft ’eim, they think 
Heaven can have no hand. in it. 

Log. Then they are juft like my Suy- 
lors; tor, give ’em what good Ulage 
you will they think they well deferve 
it; but if once you Drub ’em with a 
Ropes-End for their Faults, the Rogues 
will grumble as if the Devil were in ‘em, 
forget former Kindneffes, but always re- 
member the lait Punz/hment. 

Harlem. 1 am {ure for Years together 
I had fcarce a Paragraph of Bad News. 
to difcredit my Paper withal, and yet 
all our Victories by Land, our Succefles 
by Sea, our Triumphs and Thank(gi- 
vings, are as much forgot already, by a 
parcel of Avaricious Hot{purs, becaute 
they have FooPd away a little Money 
upon the Toulon Expedition, as if we 
had receiv’d no Signal Favours from 
the Hand of Providence worth our 


| Thankful Remembrance. 


Blunt. The common Ingratitude of 
Mankind puts me in mind of a very 
remarkable Story, viz. A couple of 
Toung Gentlemen happening to be left, by 
an Extravagant Father, wholly Unprovided 
for, a Rich Uncle, who was a Citizen, tae 


king a liking to the Eldeft, the moft bope- 








ful of the two in the beft of his Fudgment, 


bequeatbd 
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Log. For certain if he had he would 


bequeath’d him, when he Dy'd, a four Thou- 
fand Pound Legacy, making no Provifon 
for bis Youngeft Nephew, becaufe be was of 
Opinion that he wonld prove a Spend 
thrift like bis Futber ; but the Eldeft who 
had the Fortune. being a Man of a Liberal 
Di/pofition, took Compafion on his Brother, 
and receiving bim into his Houfe with all 
Filial Afeion, made him Welcome to all 
manner of Neceffaries equal with bim- 
felf. The Younger obferving the Genero- 
lity of the Elder, took the advantage of bis 
Temper at all times when he found bis 
Fleavt was moff open, and would lofe no 
favourable Opportunity of begging a {mall 
Sum of him upon fome Pretence or other, 
which be Aili took care to improve, or 
board up with all imaginable Hufbandry, 
eill at laff the unbappy Gentleman, by his 
Liberality to bis Brother, and other Per- 
jons, bad quite coufum’d his Fortune, that 
be was forc'd to apply bimfelf to bis Tounger 
Brother for Relief, rbo very Ingratefully 
made him this ill Natur’d reply, viz. You, 
Brother, have Undone your felf by 
Spending and Giving, I have Made 
my felf by Begging and Saving; there- 
fore your {e}t 1s tuch a Warning to ms, 
how I ever return Generoufly what you 
gave fo Foolifhly, that I muft deny your 
requeft, and advife you to turn Lorter ; 
and, perhaps, what you get by your 
Labour, you Ii have Wit enough to keep. 
Log. Of all the unmerciful Montters 
that ever waik'd upon two Legs, I ne- 
ver before heard ot fuch an Ingrateful 


Hell-Hound, even among the Heathens 


in America, and there fMe Undutiful 
Rogues will knock their Parents oa the 
Head when they are grown {fo Old that 
they Eat more than they Earn.Was this 
Fellow ever at Sea, on Board a Pirate, 
os a Weft India Buccanecr ¢ 

Blunt. What makes you afk that 
Oueiiion ? 


: 


have learn'd more Gratitude, and ye 
thofe Heathenith Dogs are generally 4 
Wicked, that ther. is not above th, 
thicknefs of a Sea-Biiket betwixt them 
and the Devil. 
Blunt. Thas very Barbarian of a Bro. 
ther is now become a Topping City 
Gentleman, and 1s as great a Stickle 
again{t the Orthodox Church, as eer » 
Fanatick of ’em all. 
Querpo. So much the better ; I thin} 
it would be an everlafting Scandal ty 
a Chriftian Congregation to admit. {) 
Inhumane a Wretch to be a Membe 


| of her Community. 


Blunt. Therefore fince there are {uch 
unnatural Brutes who violate th. 
Obligations of Love, Gratitude, and 
Charity, to fo Kind and Bountiful g 
Brother, it can be no wonder to find 
fuch a wicked Off {pring of the Old 
Serpent, who,for paft Benefits, will nej. 
ther’ be thankful to a Merciful God, 
or a Good Government. j 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


HE Spanifh Libertines: Or, the Lives of Fuji. 
na, the Country Jilt; Celefina, the Bawd of 
Madrid. and Effevanillo Gonzales,the moft Arch and 





Comical of all Scoundrels. T0 which is added q 
Play, cal’d, An Evenings Adventures. All Four 
Written by Eminent Spanifh Authors, and now firf 
made Eaglifh by Captain John Stevens. 

Sold by ¥. Morphew, near Stationers-Hall; and 
Ff. How, at the Seven Stars , in Talbot-Court, jn 
Grace-Church-S treet. 


urious Copper Plates, the moft Memorable 
Battles, Sieges, Skirmifhes, Sea-Fights, &c. Alf 
the Effigies of the Chiet Confederates drawn to 
the Life : Together with variety of Hieroglyphicks 
drawn from the prefent Conftitution of France: an 
iis Monarch. The whole contriv’d not only to Dj- 
vert the Ingenious, but to hand down to Pofterity 
the Stupendious Viétories obtain’d by the Arms 
of\Her Mageffy and Her Allies, under His Grace 
Folbn Duke and Prince of Marlborovgh. Price 1s, 
Sold by #. How, at the .Seven-Stars, in Talbot. 
Court, in Grace-Chureh-Strect’, and $. Morphem, 





| neur Stationers-Hall. 
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London Printed ,and Sold by moft Bockfellers, 1707. 





\ ferme’ Cards, reprefenting in Lively Figures,. 
on 


he 











